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children played with him. He had been told by a
wise doll he had met in the shop-window that
children were often cruel.   She informed him
that boys sometimes stuck pins into their sisters^
dolls so that they bled sawdust, and that some-
times these heartless wretches would go so far as to
plan and carry out a terrible execution.  Koko,
so far from experiencing any kind of cruelty, was
treated with the utmost care. The two boys told
him stories, while the girl, who was an invalid, also
told him stories, but of a much more wonderful kind.
He often sat up in bed with her, and the undulation
of the bedclothes seemed like fairy palaces and snow-
clad mountains.

One day the little girl went away. She was carried
away in a big wooden box with brass handles, and on
the box were a great many white flowers. Koko
watched her go. He wondered why all the blinds
were pulled down, and why the lady who had bought
him, and whom he now called " Little Mother/' cried
so much. Through a chink in the blind he saw
the flower-covered box carried down the garden path
by men in long frock-coats. The box was gently put
into a small glass house behind which stood a line
of carriages. Koko did not understand what it all
meant, till he saw Little Mother come out and her
husband and the children all dressed in black. Then
he knew by the sound of stifled sobs, by the flutter of
handkerchiefs, by the creeping away of the house of